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"I wnnt you to bo my wife. lino,'
picndcu Lester Donald as they sat
slile by side In tho cabaret.

Kne Jlable tapped her little shoo
ngnlnst the lloor lu agitation, but she
did not answer lilm lininedlately.

"Hue, you know how much 1 enro for
you,' pleaded Lester. "It Wirt as If
wo hadn't known each other for
mouths. Why can't you say yes?
lou admit that you love me. What Is
there thnt Is to come between us?'

"I'lvo or six million dollars, Les
ter," answered Itae, lifting her ejes to
the young man's. "And your mother
mid father. And all the wealthy rela-
tives you have. And your fashionable
frlinds. And my position as a cho-
rus girl. What do you suppose your
people would say to u chorus girl
diiHRhter-ln-law?- "

"But when they see you, line, they
will think the same that 1 do," an-
swered Lester. "I know how good
you are, and that you Joined the cho-
rus to support your mother, because
joxi had the opportunity. It Isn't the
Job that degrades tho woman, It's
the woman who makes the position
what it Is."

llae Hushed at the young man's ar-
dor. She was very fond of Lester;
had loved him for six months. In fact.
And she was the prettiest member
of tho sextet, and undeniably straight
ns a die.

"There's something else. Lester," she
nnswercd. "Vou know, 'I'm well,
common. 1 don't always speak
grammatically. You know that's pretty
bad. How would you like your folk's
to hear me say 'you was?' Not that
I don't know better, hut that's the
wny I was br'd. and it naturally slips
out sometimes."

"Dearest llae," said Lester, taking
her band, "my love Is strung enough
to overcome all those difficulties. IJe- -
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"When told Him Who I Was He

Turned Perfectly Yellow."

come iny wife as tho first step, and
nfter thnt well, I guess you'll bo able
to have all the grammar lessons you
want"

The girl hesitated, and tho fight
was won. She loved Lester, and at
twenty-fou- r love seems the most pre-
cious thing in the world, llefore they
parted at her door that evening she
had' promised to marry him.

liven In the intoxication of his hap-
piness tiie young man felt the difficulty
of making a satisfactory explanation
to his parents.

II.
Six months Inter Itae passed out of

Lester's life, In the brief letter that
she, left for him she told him that she
would no longer make his life a bur-
den. She wus going where she be-
longed, and siie hoped that their
paths would never cross again.

The furious outcry against the mar-
riage hud not availed to turn Lester
from Ids determination. Finally, his
parents had given their reluctant con-
sent and the young couple hud set up
housekeeping In u modest apartment
In (he residential section. And then
their troubles began.

Lester's old friends had cut him. His
parents, overcome by the blow, re-

ceived his wife only grudgingly into
tlnir home, and when Itae was there
phe saw unmlstnkably how they and
their other guests regarded her. Les-
ter was solitary and morose. Itae
did all she could to brighten his life,
but unavnillngly.

And the longing for tiie old Ufo be-
gan to stir In her. Lester had sug-
gested u grammar teacher, but tho
girl, disgusted with the treutment she
had, received, obstinately refused.

'I was willing to try to become one
of them," she wild, "and they wouldn't
have me. Now you can keep your
old grammar."

Once or twice lino brought theatri-
cal people to the flat Their ways of
speech, their views Jarrod upon Les-
ter, and ho made no at'tempt 'to con-
ceal his dislike for them. Angry re,
criminations followed, Finally line
nrmounend, her decision to go buck to
thy stage Lester forbade It:

For tlio Ilrst time since their inar-rlug- o

he realized how greatly the fault,
had been his own:' "Ho had done noth-
ing to accustom his wlfo to her
new life, while he had denied
lier her own. He" spent the better
part of a week searching for her,
Klnully he was driven to admit that
Bho had carried out her threat; sho

gone with tho Intoutlou ot
returning to him,

Ills obstinacy aroused, ho went back
to I lis parents' arms. It was not long
before tho Insidious suggestions of
u divorce, coupled with the eager wel-
come extended by his friends, ns to
a man who had made a fool of himself,
but had repented, worked upon Les-
ter. Ho sued Ills wife for divorce on
the ground of abandonment Tho
case was not contested: Lester
thought Itae was Ignorant of It.

in.
Three years Inter Lester found him

self many times a millionaire. His
parents were dead; he had succeeded
to his father's stock exchange busi
ness, and was spoken of as one o
the coming men ot the Street. "

It was Just at this time that Madame
Cossl was announced with a flourish
of trumpets on the part of her Im
presario as the greatest singer of the
age, now about to make her first pub-
lic appearance in the metropolis. And
In this case tiie impresario was right.
l lie town raved over her. Never had

so talented an actress appeared since
Itachel. Never was there such a voice.
The papers estimated her princely In-

come as not far short of that of any
captain of Industry. Her studio apart-
ment on the avenue became the haunt
of celebrities.

Society took her up. Madame Cossl
was the lion or lioness of every
fashionable entertainment.

Beautiful, talented, and widcnlnbly
charming. Madame Cossl had the city
at her feet.

When tlrst he saw her lithograph
upon the billboards Lester felt sure
that It was ills wife. He went to see
her In "Carmen." There before him,
tantalizing, elusive, was the woman
whom lie had won only to lose, of his
own perverseness. Her acting thrilled
him.

"Yes," lie heard n bald-heade- cynic
at his side say to his companion, "she's
been in love helplessly. It takes
that to bring out the acting quality In
a woman. After all, every woman is

potential actress."
Lester remembered the words when

he met her unexpectedly at Mrs. Van
Tromp's receptiou. Without a shade
of hesitation llae put out her hand.

I am pleased to meet you again.
Mr. Ronalds," she said.

She touched him to the heart The
woman seemed made of stone. He
pleaded for an Interview. Tor some
time she refused to grant one.

I am at home to my friends at
five on Saturdays," she said dually.

IV.
There was nobody but Itae in tho

sumptuously furnished apartment
when Lester called. She was attired
in a liuignifleent dress, which left an
indistinct impression of gold and black
lace. There was such a smile on her
face as might have been given any
chance acquaintance.

"This is very charming. Mr. Iton-
alds," she said, "but does It not strike
you as a trllle unwise on your part?"

"Why?" he demanded, feeling an
In-a- jealousy In his heart for this
woman, calm, unapproachable, whom
he had lost.

"Hecau.su you can hardly wish to
rake up unpleasant memories. As for
mt," she confe.-se-d. "the remembrance
of a certain six months burns and
stings. Ily, the way, I had the pleas-
ure last week of refusing the hand
of Charlie Duckett, the first of your
friends to cut me. you may remember.
When I told him who I was he turned
perfectly yellow."

"llae," said Lester, "you have never
been out of my thoughts these years
past. I want you I want you, Itae.
I want you with all my heart."

She dropped him a mock curtsy
"Vou are very good, Lester," siie said,
her face softening n little. "liut really
one does not go through this twice.
It was to tell you that thnt I permit-te- r

you to call. Saturday is not my
day.

"Listen, Lester," she went on, with
ringing scorn. "I left you because I
was dragging you down. At that time
I was heartbroken. Then I resolved
that I would show you what I could
have become. I did study grammar. I

went abroad and learned singing in
Home never mind how. Anything
can bo done If one is determined
enough. And I came back to show you
what you had lost. Well, I have
shown you. I have had my revenge.
And now lot me tell you I have no
further wish to lionize it among tho
shallow, heartless people of your set.
Once I gave up my career for you.
Now I have it again. And I hate you

hate you, Lester, and I never want
to see you again."

She spoke like a queen of tragedy
Hut something In Lester's heart rosi
to match the passion in hers.

"I love you, Itae. and I'm going to
win you again," he said. "Itae toy
line "

And, as the. tow kindles to the fire,
suddenly the ice melted in Hue's heart.
He was holding her In his arms and
looking Into her face.

"Itae, you didn't mean that?"
"Lester, I came back to hear you

tell me what you are telling me now.''

Selfishness Antidote.
A few knocks now nnd then are the

best antidotes In the world for selfish-
ness. Tho girl or young woman who
is constantly petted and waited upon
by an Indulgent mother very seldom
appreciates what her parent is doing
for her, but- let her mother become
suddenly 111 nnd the girl be obliged io
get up nn hour earlier to prepare
breakfast for a weelc or two and sho
will begin to realize that her mother
Is entitled to some recognition for tho
hard work she does arid that she (tho
girl) has heretofore been downright
selfish.

Sparrow's Amazing Appetite.
A tree sparrow has been known to

eat 700 grass seeds In a, day. Rela-
tive to the, bird's size, these seeds
wero ns big as an ordinary Iunchbns-ke- t

would bp to u n man.
A bird's strength js' equally amazing.
A whlu4!iIlediKe',- - weighing 12
pounds. V.vrftU u wng-sprea- d of six
tivt, i known to pounce on
a pig weighing 42 pounds, raise It to
n height of n hundred feet nnd fly off
with it. The bird hnd covered a dis-
tance of half u mile before tho pig's
owner succeeded In shooting tho thief.
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Paying tho Price

We are always paying the price for the
mings we lose or gain.

Out of this lite of the mingled gift of glad
ness ana or pain;

vuu ivnemer we pay ror pleasure or
wnetner we pay for Bin,

It is always paying the price for life, no
inaiier wnere we begin.

We say we have had a lot, we've eiJoyed and we've shared In the best;we sit sometimes with a little dream of
old content In the breast;

And then when we look away and think of
me mings tnat were nice.

ii an comes over us, lucky or sad, that
we ve nau to pay the price,

The magnate pays for his. as the pauper
pays It, too;

And the saint pays Just ns the sinner does
ana me unsaved have to do;

In all that we have and hold, or In all that
we've thrown away.

It is sure in the end to come to this that
uiere was a price to pay.

vie pay it for love and peace, for cheer, and comfort and song;
We pay for .sinning and going astray, wepay It for doing wrong;
In all that we nre or seem, In gladness or

uriei or pain.
We are always paying the price for the

mings mm we lose or gain.
aicMnsey, In the Baltimore

BUD.

Passing of French Dowry
Boon to the Country, But

Blow to Fiction Writers

The French custom of providing
marriageable daughters with a dowry
nas been n social Gibraltar in that
land. Without It the plots of novels
and plays would have been crippled.
It is a staple of French literature.
Now It appears that this Is only one
more of the social landmarks which
nre being swept away In tho war
flood.

l'oung people who hesltnte to marry
because of lack of property once they
lose everything proceed Instantly to
marry. The one bright spot In the
Soulh at the cloe of the Civil war
was tho wholesale marrying of young
people who had not a red cent. After
the San Francisco disaster In 10O4
weddings were n lending Industry
among young men and women who
had hesitated In the time of plenty.

The new custom in France Is n vast
improvement on the old. It is crati- -
fylng for tho young folk, but it Is hard
on the fiction writers. Boston Globe.

Deplores "American Voice;"
Doctor Suggests a Remedy

Dr. Charles Prevost Grayson of Phil-
adelphia reproved American doctors at
the annual meeting of the Lnryngolog-Ica- l,

llhlnologlcal and Otologlcal asso-
ciation because they had done nothing
whatever to correct the "American
voice," In which, he averred, "no
amount or depth of patriotism can so

A PEW
Genius Rebuffed.

"If you'll cut
some wood I'll give
you your break-
fast."

"Mndatn," re-
plied the tattered
wanderer, "during
my last term In
a prison which
shall be nameless,
I was n celebrated
Intramural poet
I'll write you a
sonnet for my
breakfast"

"No, you won't
either. I might be
able to start a Are
with your sonnet,
but It wouldn't
keep a Are going."

Not a Dry Speech.
Mrs. Flatbush You say tho dinner

was given In the open air?
Mr. Flatbush Yes, it was.
"Go off all right?
"Well, It rained."
"Iteally? It must have spoiled ev-

erything."
"No ; It prevented tho speakers from

being dry."

A Trite Observation.
"You hear so many people say: 'This

war Is a horrible thing,' that tho ex-
pression becomes monotonous."

"So It does. I saw a b

man meet another b man
on the street the other day and I won-
dered If that was what he was saying
on his fingers."

i Division.
Willie iy Is n wife called her

husband's better half, dad?
Crabshaw I suppose It's because

she Isn't satisfied with splitting his sal-
ary fifty-fift-

Wise and Otherwise.

1 a man Is n liar why does he get
mad If he's called one?

Perhaps no mnn appreciates a legacy
more than a man without legs.

If the shoe fits It's a sura sign a
woman will ask for a smaller size.

And one good turn Is usually follow-
ed by two bad ones in a variety show.

Even when a mnn knows a womnn's
ago she never thinks he thinks she
looks It '

Some men never give a thought to
the hereafter except when they liave
occasion to pass a graveyard on a dark
night

Tho man who tries to buy his way
into heaven may discover later that ho
gave qp money to an unauthorized

The truth about somp men Is never
known until after they acquire tnonu- -

HOW MUCH IS HUBBY WORTH TO YOU?

By LAURA

There's na' luck about th' hoose,
mere is na' luck ava.

There is no' luck about the hoose.
When our gude man's away.

A paragraph has been going the
rounds of tho papers from One end of

tho country to tho
other concerning
the dlsnppcnrnnco
of a husband. The
deserted wlfo In
an advertisement
offered four dol-

lars for Informa
tion which would
lead to his where
abouts. She add-

ed pitifully thnt
she was very poor
and could not nf-- f

o r d to pay n
larger amount ns
It had taken the
Inst dollar she
had saved to pay
the debts he had
left.

Tender-hearte- d wives wHh fickle
husbands were sorry for her. Inde-
pendent spinsters, who put men In the
places they belong, expressed surprise
at her extravagance In her willingness
to pay that sum for n worthless hoot
Tho question now arises how much Is
the nvernge husband worth to his wife?

It seems to mo that there Is so much
figuring to bo done ou the subject that
it would lend one Into such nn entan-
gling labyrinth that It would be hnrd
to discover where one Is actually at

anesthetize our cars that they will
And anything musical

Doctor Grayson did not suggest sur
gical trentment, but merely that the
education of children In proper nrtlcu
latlon be compulsory. Ho blamed In
difference and lack of proper training
for tho habit of slurring and clipping
and muddling our syllables, and urged
that no teachers be appointed who
have not clcar.v.olcts nnd do not enun
ciate distinctly,

The Sleep of Fishes.

It has often been asserted that fish
never sleep, a sumcicntiy amazing
story thnt anything can do violence to
tho laws of nature. Brehm used to
contend that fish slept soundly, nssum-ln- g

during that time peculiar atti-
tudes which .could not be construed
otherwise than sleep. Experiments
go far to confirm this theory, lie paid
particular attention to the leach,
which, he found, 'assumed an attitude
of repose, during which Its functions
were less active and the keenness of
its sensorial faculties diminished. It
sleeps at any hour of the day or night,
nnd In doing so It rests on Its caudal

JOKES
The Direct Method.

"What is n strikebreaker?" asked
Mrs. Dubwalte, who was glancing over
the morning paper.

"A strikebreaker, my dear," an-
swered Mr. Dubwalte, "is a husky in-

dividual who helps to settle economic
problems with his fists."

Income and Outgo.
"How much do yon suppose it costs

Gndspur to live?"
"What's his Income?"
"As Gndspur Is the average type of

well-to-d- o citizen, I should say It costs
him between $7,500 and $10,000 a year
to live."

Prehistoric Mollycoddle.
"What's Scrlbson so upset about?"
"Ho wrote a story in which the hero

was a cave man."
"Yes?"
"The artist who Illustrated It gave

the cave man n .shaggy coat of hair
and then finished him off with careful-
ly manicured nails."

Its Paradoxical Quality.
."There Is ono tiling queer about

dry humor."
"What Is that?"
"It generally whets one's desire for

more."

Heartless Man.

"Henry," said
Mrs. F l.a t s o m e
"there's nn agent
at the door selling
n device to keep
children from fall-

ing downstairs."
"Well?" replied

Mr. Flatstone.
"He wants to

demonstrate It."
"I'm willing If

you'll borrow the
baby across the.r"hall."

ments ind then It may not be found
thereon.

When a man gets short of money
lots of his friends get short
of sympathy.

Some men are born great some
achieve greatness, but the majority do
not seem to worry themselves very
much about It

Next! Golden Stockings!
"This Is to be one of the strongest

seasons for hosiery to match the
gowns that we have- - had for some
time," says a woman hosiery buyer
for n large house.

"Fancy colored shoes nro about run
out, I think, nnd we shall have gray,
black and white slippers, with stock-
ings to match the colors, und with
them silver nnd gold and bronze. The
latter In silk will match slippers In
those colors and the gold and silver
cloths and lnces to bo seen In tho win-
ter's frocks.

"We will also hnvq Inserts of metal
laces, silver and gold set Into the hos--

J

JEAN LIDDEY.

There nre mighty good husbands to
bo found tho world over men who pro-vid- e

liberally or tho best they can for
the women who loved thorn well enough
to trust their future happiness to them.
The poor-bnrgal- n husbnnds nro few and
far between. A husband is worth to n
wife nil Uie world it ho Is faithful,
striving to do tho best ho enn nnd giv-
ing her full measure of lovo for love.

Tho husband who Is compnnlonnblo,
hut Is unfortunnto In securing work
and holding n Job down, mnny n Wlfo
finds worthy of supporting, hoping on,
Mlcawbcrllke, for better days to come,
Tho husband who openly rebels nt do-
ing anything to nrovldo for his wife.
gives her no pleasure. Is not solicitous
ns to whether sho Is well or 111, In fact
who hns not her Interest np lnvi for
her at heart, Is not worth n sou markeo
or one thought.

A husband should not bo measured
by his wealth. Many who are fitted to
accomplish great tilings nro laid down
ny the Iron hand of circumstance. They
are worth cncouraglne. helnlnir nnd
loving. They nro pure gold iiinong tho
world of human dross. When most
wives sum up how much their hus-
bnnds nre worth to them they will find
that though he may havo his faults hu
Is sure to have redeeming qualities
which far overbalance them.

Every man has failures, ns well as
successes. A wlfo should not lie dnunt-e- d

because of them. A husband's worth
is far above price to tho wlfo who
loves him for himself nlone,

(Copyright, 1916.)

fins, the body being slightly bent,
mum me ueau sometimes leans up
against the sides of tho nquarlum or
an aquatic plant Respiration Is
weak nt these times. Sometimes it
slips on Its back and remains In this
position absolutely motionless for
nours,

War Makes New Economies.

War Is producing some queer econo
mies. The Itnlians, who nre fighting
nbove the snowline find wood scarce
and tires a rarity. Their difficulties
nave aroused the scouts to action
iney visit every house, collect the
waste paper, and then hand It over to
tlio girls collected In n central stn
tlon. These girls, working under the
eye of a teacher, spread the sheets
flat and feed them Into a machine
which rolls them tightly into n roll of
about nn Inch In diameter. But they
are too long for use, so n chopping
raacnine worked by hand produces as a
final result, little tight rolls nbout two
inches long. These enn be dropped
Into a knapsack, and when n Are is
wanted three or four ore taken out,
placed on the ground, lit, and enough
heat Is generated to warm thoroughly
a mugtui or soup. London Chronicle.

Hand-Painte- d Bodice Latest.
Hnnd-painte- d undergarments nro

making n bid for favor in the lineup
or tan apparel!

Hand pninting has appeared so far
only on bodices of georgette crepo
uesigneu lor wear under dainty trans-
parent evening gowns, hut one of tho
prettiest novelties imaginable Is thus
developed. The daintiest of floral pat-ern- s

Is properly selected, nnd tho
painting must be done with nn ex-
quisite fineness of touch to produce
the desired result

An underbodlce may bo decorated
with hand painting over its entire
surface, or a mere border about the
neck may bo chosen lu preference.

Stenciled designs nre uiso approved
us u uecoraiion lor next season eve
ning underhodlccs, nnd here, ns In the
case of the hand-painte- d garments,
very dainty floral patterns should bo
selected; Georgette crepe Is tho prime
choice of fabrics to bo so adorned.

England's First Scientict.

The first great English scientist was
Itoger Bacon, who died 021 years ago.
Tho exact date of his birth Is un-
known, but It Is believed that this year
marks the 700tfi anniversary. He was
persecuted nnd condemned and much
of his work destroyed, so that tho ex-

tent of his discoveries cannot be def-
initely known. It is certain thnt he
was centuries nhcad of his Ignorant
and credulous times In chemistry,
mathematics and mechanics. Branded
as u magician, he was thrown Into
prison. From 1277 until a short time
btfore his death Bacon was Immured
In n filthy cell. He Is said to have In-

vented the camera obscura.

Animal Isles.
There Is tho Isle of Dogs nnd Whale

Island, Pewit Island, In Essex, nnd
Crane and Gulf Islands, off the coast
of Cornwall, Near Lundy Island are
Itat island nnd the Hen nnd Chickens,
A few off the coast of Wnles nre Puffin
island, Sheep island nnd the Cow and
Calf Island, In - Pembroke. London
Chronicle.

lery. Ileal lace Inserts of white will
nlways havo to go with gowns upon
which much lace is used.

"Prices In silk stockings have in-

creased 10 per cent, but they will bo
worn by practically everyone, as they
have been now for some years. The
number ot silk stockings worn prob-
ably hns trebled In tho last five or sis
years."

Purpose of the Menhaden.
Tho most numerous Ush of economic

Importance on the east coast of the
United States Is the menhaden, which
Is known also by a large, number of
other names, somo of thcin Inapproprl-nt- o

rind misleading. It Is u member
of the herring fnmily, goes In great
schools In the ocean, bays and souuds,
nnd supports a fishery from Maine tr
Florlda.

Gjlded Hopes.
"I understand Paris Is going In for

municipal reform."
"Good! If Paris can set n good ex-

ample as successfully ns It sets most
of the fashions, the result will bo

I

.WntRt THE WALLS

VEIt been In Purgatory?

E Mnny persons have declared,
their expectation of going there
eventually, but there nro thou

sands who hnve nlrcady made the trip,
have enjoyed tho experience nnd have
come away wondering why more peo-
ple do not go there.

The Purgatory In question Is located
In the town of Sutton, Mass., and those
who have visited the spot are con-
vinced that tho commonwealth has
missed nn opportunity to become fa-
mous for having within its confines ono
of the strangest and most Interesting
freaks of nature in the world.

Purgatory, in Sutton, is a chasm.
Its admirers declare that It Is more

nttrnctlve and remarkable even than
the Flume in the White mountnlns, nnd
they nro hack of a movement to have
the commonwealth acquire the prop-
erty nnd mnke n reservation out of it
for the benefit of tho whole people.

Purgatory chasm has for years been
a source of wonder to geologists, for
they cannot ngree ns to what caused
It. A largo number of them seem to
think thnt at some time, eons ncro. n
portion or tlifr earth nt this nolnt
uroppeu uown out of sight, lenvlnc a
great chasm whose base Is filled jvlth
giant bowlders and deep enves.

until n row yenrs nco this chasm.
snuaieu in tne midst of n forest of
pine, hemlock nnd spruce, wns n
favorite outing spot for people in
Worcester and surrounding towns, but
us tne roatis to It were not kent In
good condition tho visitors decreased
until now It lias practically been for
gotten except by n few enthusiasts.

Explored by Commission;
Led by Arthur E. Seacravo of ns-

bridge, who Is assistant attorney cen
oral of the commonwealth, they havo
neen endeavoring for several years to
havo tho legislature take an Interest In
the matter of preserving the natural
wonuer, nnd finally succeeded this
year in securing nn npproprlatlon of
$100 to he used for an Investigation of
the matter by the state forestry com-
mission. This commission, which Is
composed of tho state forester, Frank
W, Itnne, Unrold Parker and Harvey
N. Shepard, with Charles O. Baliev ns
secretary, has completed its investiga
tion, xvoc one or tnera had ever seen
Purgatory chasm before.

I was amazed," said Mr. Bnllev
when ho returned to Boston. "It ac-
tually awed me. It was so majestic, so
wonderful. In somo ways it resembles
tho Lost Itlver cliasm In Vermont, and
to my mind Is more Interesting than,
the Flumo In Now Hampshire. After
going nearly a mllo through tho woods
you suddenly como upon this freak.
There are stones weighing CO tons at
least that have been hurled about.
Somo of them stick ut nt least 15 feet
from the sides of the chasm, 40 feet or
more In the air. There are caves where
Ice remains much of tho summer, nnd
at the end of the chasm Is a wonder-
ful cave, on the floor of which Is nn
Immense slab of stone that looks Just
like a giant's coffin. It Is called tho
Devil's Cave.

'The veiretntlon thern Is rnmnrimhi.
Great rees grow apparently from the
solid rock, their roots often colnc un
10 to 15 feet over tho bowlder, then turn
down over It to reach the soil. If a
balloonist should start from the Rocky
mountains and land at Jhls spot, he
would think It wns n "part of the
Rockies. Speaking ns n private cltl- -

Still Shows Battle Scars.
Cartagena still shows many scars

Of battle, for she "had a hard life of It
In the past. As sho was tho prlnclpnl
stronghold of Spain, nil Spain's ene-
mies attacked her first when they
moved on the Americas, English buc-
caneers sacked her half a dozen times.
Tho English Admiral Vernon besieged
tho city unsuccessfully for months,
but In spite of his poor success he in-

spired' such admiration In u young
officer thnt tho latter named nn

American country estate for the ad-
miral. Tho officer was ono Lawrence
Washington, nnd ho named tho coun-
try place Mount Vernon.

Von Bluecher.
Gcbhnrt von Bluecher wus born In

1742 at Bostock, Prussia. At the age
of fourteen he entered the Swedish
army and four years luter was euptured
by tho Prussians in tho Pomeranian
campaign. Ills captors urged him to
enter their service nnd he received n
lleutenuncy. Bluecher first cmhe Into
notice lu tho later buttles of the Seven
Years' wur, uuder Frederick tho Great
Ills course lite of munv excossea
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zen, I believe it would bo n great
shame to let a few dollars stand In
tho way of preserving this grent nat-
ural wonder for the people of Massa-
chusetts."

Some Great Caverns.
"Hell's Coal Bin" Is one ot tho larg-

est caverns In Purgatory, not far from
tho northern entrance. , It would hold
2r persons easily. The "Devil's Ico
Box" Is another grent cavern. Its cell-
ing lined with Icicles until the middle
of June. "Pulpit Rock" Is n wedge-shape- d

piece 10 feet high, from which
many n sermon has been preached by
the unordalned.

For nil Its mggedness, the trip
through Purgatory chasm may ho
made by women, although It Is not a
place for silk hosiery and thin-sole- d

pumps.
Some of the rocks In the chasm aro

as largo as a bungalow, and the mass
of iowldors extends far Into the earth.
It Is possible for one to go down Into
great crevices until well out of sight
below the surface, nnd In other places
rocks may be dropped Into other holes,
and they rattle from bowlder to bowl
der until the sound of their downward
progress Is lost In the depths.

In spite of the ravages of forest fires
In this section, the virgin wood sur-
rounding the chasm for more than a
mile has not been harmed.

.Final Aid to the Unresponsive.
The Masons live next door to tho

home of n very capable, resourceful
nnd attractive young woman.

One evening, ns tlio Mason family
sat on their porch nfter dinner they
heard the young lady's voice through
the open window talking In an animat-
ed manner to someone .who made no
ntnliblo reply. After n time tho voice
censed, and In n moment the girl ap-

peared on the Masons' porch, pink-dress-

nnd shining.
"Oh, Mrs. Mason," she began, "can

you lend be somo chocolate? Two
squares will be enough. I may havo
to make fudge tonight. I've n new
beau earning that nice Mr. Arnold
who's recently come Into the bank
and I've Just sat In front of my mirror
and said everything I can think of to
say, nnd tnlked about everything I
know, nnd told every story I enn tell,
und It tnkes only forty minutes. If ho
stays any longer than that, I shall Just
have to make fudge I"

The Range of Light
When I Arst enjoyed the superL

view, one glowing April dny, from tho
summit of the Pncheco pass, tho Cen
tral valley, but little trampled or
plowed as yet, wa3 ono furred, rich
sheet of golden composite, and the lu-

minous wall of the mountains shone
In nil Its glory. Then it seemed to mo
the Sierra should be called not the Ne--"
vada, or Snowy range, but the Range
of Light And nfter ten yenrs spent
In the heart of It, rejoicing nnd won
dering, bathing in its glorious floods
of light, seeing tho sunbursts of morn-
ing among the icy peaks, the noonday
rauianco on tne trees and rocks and
snow, the flush ot the alpenglow, nnd
n thousand dashing wnterfnlls with
their marvelous abundance of lrised
spray, It still seems to be above ail
others the Rango of Light, the most
divinely beautiful of all the mountain
chains I havo ever seen. John Mulr'a
"The Mountains of California,"

plunged him Into disfavor, so ho re- -
reu into private life. However, af-ter 15 years of retirement ho ngaln d

the service on the death of theking and organized tho Prussian army.
His Inlluenco was more from, ids dar-ing than brains, as he relied on othersfor strategy. After his participationat Waterloo hp insisted

shot, but the logical Welling-
ton prevented this. Bluecher was seventy when Waterloo was fought anddied four years after tho battle In 1819.

Novel Idea for Electric Truck.
A novel electric truck of

Eng.. is an old tracUIess trollnv nnf
nltered by tho general munuger of thecity tramways for special use. On theregular tramway route, tlio truck Is
driven by current from the overheadtrolley, hut n storage battery Is carriednnd when necessary or desired, tho
vehlclo leaves tho trolley lino andmakes Journeys of several miles on tho
Btored-u- p energy of the buttery
Though the voltage of the trolley sup-
ply Is COO nnd that of tho battery only
ICO, the extension trips i.re mm!.. .,t
a low rate of speed without tllfllculty.
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